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SELLS IT ALL DAY 
Like so many young girls her age, Sylvia is 
at the point in her life where she’s thinking very 
seriously about the future. She graduated from 
high school a little over a year ago, and as yet 


has not given any definite direction to her life. 
She tried secreterial school for a while, but just 
couldn’t stick with it. Then she was a cashier in 
a large department store, but quickly became 
bored with the dullness of the job. Now she is 
into something that she thinks she might grow 
to like—she is a salesgirl in an “odds ’1v 


WHICH WAY I 


shop, a store which carries a seemingly endless 
variety of potpourri. 

Sylvia isn’t quite sure why she enjoys her work. 
It could be all the interesting people that are al- 
ways browsing around the shop (“they're weird,” 
she says). Or it may be because Sylvia is entitled 
to a handsome discount on any item she wants 
to buy. Whatever the reasons, we're glad that 
Sylvia is starting to enjoy life, because so many 
young people these days seem to be going astray. 

The men in Sylvia’s small town are glad that 
she’s happy, too. Just a short while ago, Sylvia 
had very few dates, mainly because she was 
usually in a depressed mood and none of the 
guys thought she was any fun. But now, wow! 
They're literally waiting at her doorstep, because 
Sylvia has gained a reputation as one of the 
swingingest girls around. 

So, Sylvia may not have the rest of her life 
planned out in advance, but if it’s alright with her 
it’s alright with us. Any way you look at it, you 
can see that a girl like this doesn’t really need a 
plan at all! 


SOME GET A DISCOUNT 


ADORABLE BETTY 
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DOING IT 


She may not look Italian, but 
Betty’s parents both are natives 
of the homeland. Betty herself 
is proud to be an American, Fa. mm, 
though, and really has no desire 


to live anywhere else. eet 


KNOWS HOW T0 SWING 


Perhaps one of the reasons Betty 
feels so secure in the U.S.A. is 
that she just landed a very 
high-paying job as a topless 
dancer in one of the most 
luxurious nightclubs in town, In 
addition to her regular salary, 
Betty often receives huge tips 
from onlooking admirers. On 
one Saturday night, for instance, 
she left the club at 2. a.m. with 
more than a hundred dollars just 


from tips! 


Not only does Betty benefit from 
that andvantages of a high 
salary, but has also been able to 
meet some very influential 
people who are clientele of the 
club. Among the patrons she 
knows are wealthy business 


MAKES UP HER OWN RULES 


ALL EYES ARE UPON HER 


executives, talented writers and 
musicians, and even a few 
movie stars. Lately, in fact, 
Betty has taken to running 
around socially with the movie 
set, and we have it on good 
authority that her particular 
circle couldn’t be wilder! 


There are always a lot of rumors 
that fly about the parties that 
take place in Hollywood, and 

Bettina is a star witness. She 
told us of one fling recently at 
which, after two o'clock in the 

morning, there were absolutely 
no clothes allowed whatsoever. 
Being a topless dancer made 
this rule easy for Betty to abide 
by, but she says that some of 
the other girls were put in ‘jail’ 
for certain amounts of time. 
‘Jail,” of course, was simply the 
bedroom, and the average 
‘sentence’ was only fifteen 
minutes. Betty confessed that she 
wished the punishment lasted 
longer, for she was having such 
a great time witht all the male 
“law abiding” citizens! 


Fiction by Richard K. Harvey 


Lucie Mayaka came to town and 
Dade Clermont discovered her. It’s as 
simple as that, at least the way Dade 
tells it. Actually it was more interest- 
ing because you can’t see Lucie on 
record and since Dade gave her the 
kick off she has tamed down slightly. 
You missed it if you didn’t see Lucie 
in the early days when she and her 
Papa were making the scene at the 
grass roots level. 

They got booked into the big town 
on an all star deal, meaning along 
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with a half dozen unknowns like 
Lucie and a fading rock star, “We'll 
catch the act at the arena,” Dade told 
me. I had other plans but Dade signs 
the checks. He’s big time. He has 
radio tied up in this town. 

Dade got a big itime welcome at 
the arena and we got choice seats. 
The rock star was mildly interesting, 
mostly for the frenzy he displayed in 
a desperate attempt to regain his 
popularity. The others were misera- 
ble. The worst of it came when the 
emcee introduced — “That blonde 
bombshell from Hollywood, Lucie 
Mayaka.” 

“Mayaka,” Dade spat, “I’d rather 
have a number.” I’d been driven to 
drink and was doing battle with a bot- 
tle slyly hidden in my briefcase. When 
Lucie started singing I tried putting 
my fingers in my ears. That way it 
was not so bad because Lucie was 
a looker. Man, stfe was constructed, 
Then my arms got tired and I leaned 
over toward the briefcase in desper- 
ation. 

“Holy mackerel, there,” Dade gasp- 
ed. The out of tune guitars had strug- 
gled into the bridge between Lucie’s 
lyrics and Lucie was moving with the 
the beat. That cat could move. It 
wasn’t like a dance. It was all body. 
What she did I call showmanship. 
I’ve also heard it described as old 
mother love personified. The crowd 
was awed. There was a mass intake 
of breath. There wasn’t a man there 
who wouldn’t have walked to hell and 
back on carpet tacks to find out if 
Lucie meant what she was saying as 


DRIVE A MAN 
CRAZY. 


TROUBLE WAS, 
COULD YOU GET 
- MOVEMENT 

~ ON A 45? 


LUCIE Was A MoVeR 


she moved. Dade was gone, He was 
way out. “Holy mackerel, there,” he 
said again. 

When it was over we went back 
stage and the name Dade Clermont 
did things. That’s when we met Papa. 
He was a tough looking little guy, 
trim as a fighter in training. He had 
all his hair, greyed around the edges. 
His smile was friendly. 

“That singer,” Dade said. “I’d like 
to meet her.” 

“Did you like my little girl?” Papa 
asked. 3 

“Wow-ee,” Dade breathed, shaking 
his hand limp wrist like. 

“My little girl,” Papa said proudly, 
“Tl call her.” 

“Like, you take the old man out 
for a drink,” Dade told me. “Like, 
don’t gulp it.” 

“Dade,” I said, “the way he said 
my little girl, ?d watch it, boy.” 

“Wild,” Dade said. Then Lucie 
was beaming at him and he went off 
again clicking smoothly on all his 
charm cylinders at maximum r.p.m. 

“Papa says you like my singing,” 
Lucie gushed. That Hollywood bit 
the emcee had tossed out from no- 
where, except maybe Hollywood, Ark- 
ansas, if there is one. Lucie was 
sticks, Midwestern twang and all, like 
five-by-five. 

“Emphatically, man,” Dade said. 
“Like Digsville.” 

“I just love that big city talk,” 
Lucie said. “Don’t you, Papa?” 

“How'd you like to be a guest on 
my show?” Dade winked at me but 
he didn’t have ito. I knew he wouldn't 
be caught with a ringer like Lucie. 
He hadn't made his reputation bring- 
ing in dogs because they moved good. 
Then too, I’d seen Dade in action 
before. He was just trying to convert 
that movement of Lucie’s onto a hori- 
zontal axis quickly as possible. 

“Obhbh!” Lucie screamed. 

“Didn't I tell you, Lucie?” Papa 
asked. 

“Now I’m not the final authority,” 
Dade lied. “We'll have to talk about 
it and then I'll present the idea to 
the brass.” 

“Papa takes care of all my busi- 
ness. 

“Naturally,” Dade agreed. “Papa 
and Mr, Reyton can talk business 
while you and I get better acquaint- 
ed.” Mr. Reyton, that’s me, Pete Rey- 
ton—private ~ secretary, right hand 
man, sometimes almost pimp to the 
great Dade Clermont. 


“Well talk over dinner,” Dade 
whispered in Lucie’s ear. 

“Well,” Lucie said doubtfully, look- 
ing at Papa. 

“Now, Lucie,” Papa said soothing- 
ly, “do as Mr. Clermont says.” He 
turned to Dade when Lucie went 
back into the dressing rvom to freshen 
up, Lucie’s kind of frightened in the 
big city, She’s a real innocent girl.” 

IT could almost see Dade’s ears 
point. If there’s anything he likes 
more than a swingin’ chick, it’s a 
swingin’ innocent chick. 

That night I had a hand full, Papa 
was a square talker but he was a 
swingin’ cat. He didn’t swallow my 
double talk about production sched- 
ules and booked up shows. He push- 
ed me to set a date for Lucie’s appear- 
ance. In an embarrassing position, I 
tock retreat at the bar, trying to drink 
myself past the business type talking 
stage. When I started saying yes to 
everything Papa got the signal and 
cut out. I hoped that Dade had com- 
pleted his getting acquainted. 

Apparently I had done my job be- 
cause when I got back to the apart- 
ment Dade was there. He was lying 
on the bed with his tie loosened and 
a smug look on his face. I knew bet- 
ter than to ask. Dade was a killer all 
right, but he didn’t yell about it like 
seme rotor mouthed teen-ager. Then 
he answered my unspoken question. 
“What time is it?” 

I told him it was after eleven. 

“Give that red headed doll, Gloria, 
a ring-a-ding,” 

I dialed the number and Dade 
whispered into the telephone and 
went off to fun and games leaving 
me with the knowledge that Lucie 
was still innocent as far as Dade was 
concerned. Dade, in his own way, 
was a rather moderate man. 

Next morning the calls started. First 
Papa and then Lucie and when Dade 
finally condescended to talk with her 
he told me to think good because I 
had to entertain Papa again that 
night. I decided on the big whirl. We 
hit a couple of the early type joints 
and then went to the station. Papa 
was most interested. He asked many 
questions, most of them about how 
Dade picked the records to be push- 
ed on the big show. 

“Well, you didn’t see any congres; 
sional investigating cats around her,” 
I told him. “Dade picks his records 
because he thinks they’re good, be- 
cause he likes them, because he thinks 
the public will dig them.” 

“Lucie has a record,” Papa said 
slyly, reaching into his overcoat 
pocket for a 45 in a battered shuck. 

“That’s great,” I said, meaning Oh! 
Great! 

“Tll leave it here,” Papa said, 


sounding as if he were doing the sta- 
tion a great, fat favor. 

“Great,” I said. Then we had to 
play it and it was unbelievably bad. 
Without the movement Lucie added 
up to a minus quality. And I had to 
play it twice before I could get Papa 
back on the whirl. I thought it was 
strange that he didn’t mention the 
guest shot as the evening went along. 
I didn’t know it then, but he had it 
made. Dade had discovered Lucie. 

It got long about staggering time 
and Papa was matching me drink for 
drink. We hit a little joint on the 
west side and while Papa watched 
the girls I put my head down on 
the table to rest my eyes. When they 
were rested Papa was gone. 

It took me quite a while to piece 
that night into a picture. With the 
value of hindsight getting its just 
dues, here’s how it must have hap- 
pened. While Papa and I were cattin’ 
it, Dade and Lucie went to Lucie’s 
place, Why is a good question. Dade’s 
favorite mattress polo arena is our 
apartment. But Lucie put the evil 
eye on him or something and there 
they were. It may have been that Lu- 
cie took Dade there to hear her rec- 
ord. At any rate, knowing Dade as I 
do, I can almost quote the conversa- 
tion. Dade would have gone into his 
pitch as soon as the door closed. They 
would have listened to the record, 
Dade pretending that he was digging 
it. He was hanging by his toes by 
that time. Lucie had him in free fall. 
Dade would have found some soft 
music. I can see it now. 

He swept Lucie into his arms and 
they danced around the small room. 
Dade held her close, his breath on 
her neck, his cheek against hers. 
“You're the freshest breath of spring 
to ‘hit this old town,” he whispered. 
Lucie pressed closer to show her 
gratitude. 

Dade’s lips traveled the length of 
her neck and pressed lightly against 
her ear. He felt Lucie shiver and 
dropped her hand to put his other 
arm around her and they rocked with 
the music without moving. His lips 
went for hers and she turned her 
head. Then with a little sigh, she gave 
up and her mouth met his in a ten- 
red, moist touching that ripped 
through Dade like a charge of juice. 

Dade’s hand went arovin’ and 
Lucie struggled away from him, her 
breath short and quick. “I want you 
to like me for my talent,” she said. 

“Baby,” Dade said, “you're terrific 
in every way.” 

She came back. “Really?” 

“Like Digsville,”’ Dade said, 
smoothing his lips along her neck as 
he did tthe button work and then she 
was against him all Lucie and plenty 


of it. He moved her gently to the 
couch and she pressed against him 
with a will that told him he was in 
free. 

Then Dade got greedy. He started 
thinking about the movement, There 
was Lucie, all ready to sign on the 
dotted couch, and Dade wanted to 
see the movement, wanted to look at 
what he was about to own. “Baby,” 
he said, this voice all shaky, “do 
something for me?” 

“Anything,” Lucie whispered. 

“Move for me, baby,” Dade plead- 


“Oh,” she said. Maybe she was 
afraid of it, afraid to expose such fire- 
works unadulterated like. 

“If I'm going to make you a star, 
I’ve got to know that movement,” 
Dade said. 

“Oh,” Lucie said again, “you don’t 
think I’m doing this because—” 

“Of course not.” He unwrapped her 
and pulled her into a sitting position, 
getting a good look at that portion 
of her anatomy which supported it- 
self well enough to put certain lin- 
gerie makers out of business. 

Well, Lucie stood up and started 
swingin’. Dade’s eyes were popping. 
He was howling at the moon. She 
moved to him and undraped him and 
hung the things over a chair, moving 
against him all ithe way. He was 
wild. He carried her to the couch and 
looked at her for one final time and 
started to make the first stop on the 
trip to Flip City. “That’s far enough,” 
Papa said, stepping out into the open 
with a movie camera in his hand. 
Dade leaped from the couch, reach- 
ing for his clothes. Then he saw the 
camera. “Squaresville,” he mumbled, 
cursing himself. “That’s a hell of a 
way to let your daughter behave,” he 
yelled at Papa, realizing how deep he 
was and trying to swim. 

Lucie had draped a bit of clothing 
around her. “He’s my sweet Papa,” 
she grinned at Dade, giving Papa a 
very undaughterish kiss. 

Well, not only was Papa a smart 
business man, he was a good photo- 
grapher. Lucie looked good on the 
film and Dade looked like a man 
who was about to discover a star 
which is what he did. He called an 
A, & R. man who owed him a favor. 
“Do me a couple of arrangements for 
a gal who can’t carry a tune, can’t 
phrase, can’t emote, can’t do anything 
but move.” 

“Like a Nelson Riddle type that 
would make a tone deaf Eskimo 
sound good?” 

“Dig,” Dade said. 

Lucie made the date and the band 
swung with the brass knockin’ it and 
you didn’t pay much attention to 

CONTINUED 


Lucie. Dade pushed hell out of the 
records. Every time he’d go an hour 
without mentioning Lucie or plaving 
one of her discs Papa would call and 
refer to a certain can of film. And 
while Dade was selling the voice, 
Lucie was plaving a club date she'd 
fallen into because of the exposure 
on the show. The movement packed 
them in and after the police threaten- 
ed to close the joint and she had to 


rev it down a bit, the reputation kept 
them piling in. She was on the way. 
She fired Papa. Dade fired me. 
Dade ‘said it was all my fault. I 

was shook at first. Then one evening 
I stopped in to watch Lucie and she 
came over to my table, “I need 
manager,” she said. “One who knows 
the ropes.” 

“Papa was doing all right.” I want- 
ed to let her know that I knew she 
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had dumped the little guy just as she 
was making it, 

“That guy,” she gasped. “Do vou 
know that he was a crook? Why, he 
was actually planning to blackmail 
Mr. Clermont with shose sneaky pic- 
tures he took, Why, when I found 
out about that [ just couldn’t go on. 
All the time I thought he was just 
jealous of Dade.” 

“Yeah,” I said. Then she laid it on 


the line. “You know damned well he 
took me as far as he could go.” 

That kid was ambitious, She had 
dollar signs in her eves and I had 
already done some strange things in 
inv life. “I hold a few strings,” I said. 

“Pull them,” she said, her blonde 
hair hanging around her face as she 
looked at me with those innocent 
eyes. 

“For what?” 


“The percentage.” 

“Andp” 

“And what?” she asked. 

“T’ve had offers elsewhere.” 

“Get me a T.V. shot and then we'll 
talk about the and.” 

T needed the job. Even more than 
that I needed the and. I wasn’t im- 
mune. I lined Lucie up for some voice 
coaching and she came through with 
a sweet little voice, She’d been push- 


ing it too hard, losing control. We 
cut another record and we didn’t 
need a loud band. If vowre one of 
the million and a half people who 
bought the pressing you know what 
I mean. Then we got the T.V. shot. 
Then I got the and, I didn’t waste 
time looking at it and there were no 
movie cameras around. I found that 
the movement was best with my eves 
closed. 


SHE'LL TRY THEM ALL 


In fact, Prudence is saving her money like mad, because she has a dream she’s going to make 
come true during her next vacation. The plan sounds like a good one, and it will probably set some 
sort of record. You see, Prudence has a two-week vacation coming up, and for the entire period she 
is planning what could possibly be the longest party ever thrown! Hundreds of guests will be invited, 
and they'll have tons of food and gallons of things to drink. Prudence has an uncle with a big estate 
out in the country, and it just so happens that he’ll be away on vacation, too. So you can see why this 
gal is really looking forward to a real wild bash! 
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REALLY WILD 


There might be one problem, though. Prudence feels that every happy hostess should definitely 
have a date, and she wants to be one of the happiest hostesses ever. But she doesn’t think that she 
knows any one guy she’d like to spend an entire two weeks with. The obvious solution to this is for 
Prudence to line up more than one date—like fourteen, maybe! Since a lot of Prude’s girlfriends will 
be going to the party alone, the fellas won’t get their feelings hurt. And Prudence won’t be hurting for 
fellas, either . . . she’ll be the star of the show! 
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SHE'LL TRY ANYTHING TWICE 


Foolish 
Fran 


Everybody knows that 
Fran is as foolish as 
can be, but they don’t 
seem to mind. Be- 
cause Frannie’s fooling 
around has brought joy 
to the hearts of many, 
and they love her for 
it. No one is gladder 
for this than Fran her- 
self, because she just 
can’t stay serious for 
very long. Doing nutty 
things has been a way 
of life with her for so 
long, she’s convinced 
she'll be that way for- 
ever. 


Some of the fixes 
Fran gets herself into 
are absolutely hilarious. 
One time, for instance, 
she went to an amuse- 
ment park with her 
date, and it was a night 
she’ll never forget. First 
they went to the park’s 
Olympic-size pool; Fran 
was clowning around on 
the diving board and, 
of course, fell in! In 
addition to ruining her 
new dress, Fran’s hair 
was an_ unbelievable 
mess, Then our Little 
Miss Mischief decided 
to win a kwepie doll by 
tossing baseballs at 
bottles. But, probably 
because she was wet 
and laughing so hard, 
she couldn’t hit any- 
thing but the man who 
took the money! After 


mn 


LOVES A GOOD TIME ** 


spilling a soft drink on 
her date while trying to 
tightrope - walk on a 
park bench, Fran al- 
most fell out of the 
Ferris Wheel trying to 
make it swing faster. 
She accidentally hit a 
policeman in the face 
with cotton candy; she 
got lost in the House of 
Horrors; and in the Tun- 
nel of Love, she was 


leaning too far forward 
in the boat and got 
drenched by the water- 
fall! 

Fran has no regrets 
about the amusement 
park escapade, though, 
or any of her other 
capers for that matter. 
This is a girl who really 
loves her fun, and peo- 
ple love having fun with 
her, too. 
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Myrna is mostly miraculously successful 
after only a month at her new modeling career. 
Already she is in such great demand that 
she’s had to employ an answering service for 
her telephone. The amazing part is, Myrna 
still isn’t quite sure of the cause for her 
overwhelming success. Sure, she tries hard, 
but so do a lot of other girls. She’s prompt, 
and doesn’t take too much time putting on 
her makeup, and follows the photographers’ 
direction very well. But, like we said, lots of 
other girls qualify in these respects too. 

So what is it? What makes Myrna’s services 
so popular? We asked a few of her friends and 
neighbors if they had any ideas. 


“Well,”’ said one guy from an apartment 
down the hall, ‘‘Myrna’s always ready to have a 
good time, no matter where, when, or with 
whom it might be. In fact, I’ve never known a 
more swinging, fun-loving girl in all my life!’’ 

Exactly what ‘‘swinging, fun-loving’ means 
isn’t that hard to figure out, and Myrna looks 
just like the type that would fit that description. 
After a few other neighbors told us similar 
things about Myrna, we took our new-found 
information to her, and asked her point 
blank about it. 

“| guess it’s true,”’ she confessed, her face 
breaking into a wide smile. ‘‘There are times 
when | just can’t seem to have enough fun, 
and I'll go on for days at a time doing the 
craziest things you’ve ever heard of. It’s great!’’ 

Yes, Myrna, it really is great, and you’re ; 
one of the greatest, too. 


ATURE IN THE RAW 
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It's not often Cindy can cavort with nature, but when she does she really 
goes to town and has a ball. About to graduate from college, Cindy is an active 
member of any movement that has any activity or movement. She believes in 
showing everything like it is and not hiding her light under a bushel... that’s her 
words and like a lot of her sayings they take a lot of figuring out. 

Living in the confines of a city apartment building, Cindy rarely gets the 
chance to breathe the fresh air of the country. At weekends she is usually cram- 
ming for a final, then when Monday comes around it’s back to school. 

Once in a while, everything gets too much and Cindy takes off to the coun- 
try to see her life in perspective. Here she can differentiate between what she 
wants to do and what she has to do and whether what she has to do is worth 
doing. 
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Many of Cindy’s dates think she is the greatest thing since the Pill. Very 
often she will suggest some wild and adventurous trip for her group and then 
lead the parade. Most of her associates are quite content to let Cindy lead the 
parade, she has had so much experience. 

If any teen can rightly be called a temptress, then it’s surely Cindy who 
thinks the title is a great compliment. When you know this little minx well, you 
can understand why the rest of the group are willing to follow her anywhere. 

She may not pass everything with honors at college, but there is one thing 
she cannot fail in and that’s personality. In this department she rates straight 
AAAAA’s all down the line. Just as a plug for our little temptress, we should 
mention she has written a book called NATURE IN THE RAW, now don’t you 
think that’s very, very interesting. We do, because we have read it. 
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Article by Herman Grimes 


CAN SEX KILL 


THE TRUE, SHOCKING STORY OF A 
15-YEAR-OLD GIRL WHO WAS 
LITERALLY ---ED TO DEATH. AFTER THE 
FOURTH JOUST ON HER MAIDEN NIGHT 
OF SEX HER HEART GAVE OUT -- AND 
HER BOYFRIEND WENT TO JAIL FOR IT. 


Beautiful auburn-haired Diane Min- 
ham faced last Christmas with all the 
joy that only a pretty fifteen-year-old 
teenager can feel, the joy of giving 
and sharing with her family and 
friends. 

42 Gay and smiling, she whirled about 


the dance floor of the Club 76, in 
Burton-On-Trent, England, her skirt 
swirling about her shapely thights dur- 
ing the traditional day-after-Christ- 
mas dance at the local nightspot. 

But it was her last moment of hip- 
piness, for a few hours later she found 


herself trapped in what police later 
described as an “orgy wagon,” her legs 
forced brutally apart and her muscles 
rebelling so hard against repeated sav- 
age attacks that paint from the dash 
panel was ground into the soles of her 
shoes. 


Again and again she submitted to 
the insatiable demands of the man 
who had persuaded her to accompany 
him in the automobile, demands which 
taxed her inexperienced body to the 
absolute limit — and then beyond. 

Then her heart faltered and failed 
under the strain, and the memories of 
the agonized hours dimmed as _ the 
blood drained from her brain and her 
muscles froze into the same. sexual 
position they held when her body 
was found in a river five days later. 

Diane, everybody said, was the soul 
of generosity and readily agreed to 
attend the traditional dance, although 
she knew it was a benefit for the deaf 
and dumb and many of her danncing 
partners would not be able to hear 
or speak. 

“It’s my duty to go to the Club,” 
she told her father. 

“Those poor men and boys need 
fun, and maybe I can give them some. 
It must be awful to be deaf and 
dumb.” 

“She knew she had a good figure 
for a 15-year-old girl,” her father, Al- 
fred said later. 

“She liked to stand in front of a 
mirrror and admire herself after get- 
ting out of the tub. I guess it was 
almost 7:00 o'clock before she left 
for the dance.” 

Diane, following the custom of the 
town, went to the nightclub in High 
Street without an escort. She was per- 
fectly safe, and didn’t want to be tied 
down to any one man during the eve- 
ning. 

The party was in progress when 
she arrived and she threw herself into 
the festivities with gay abandon, danc- 
ing with anybody who asked her. 

“All the men noticed her because 
she was wearing a very simple but 
beautiful dress,” the director of the 
dance said. 

“And they liked to dance with her 
because she was having such a good 
time they became infected with her 
enthusiasm, and had a good time, too.” 

Besides the afflicted men present 
in the hall, there were also several of 
the local youths, men in their early 
20’s who used the Club 76 as a social 
club. 

Diane knew many of them by name, 
but as the hours wore along she re- 
peatedly noticed a handsome stranger, 
a plasterer named Norman Jones, 22. 

Norman hadn't lived in the town for 
long, and Diane wanted to meet him. 
A mutual friend at the dance arranged 
the introduction, and for the last hour 


of the party Diane had eyes only for 
Norman, and he for her. 

“They danced with each other and 
sat with each other when they weren't 
on the dance floor,” said one of the 
party-goers later. “You could sense 
the bond between them just by look- 
ing at them.” 

At the end of the party, as the 
strains of “God Save The Queen” died 
and the laughter and talk of the de- 
parting partiers filled the street out- 
side, Norman got Diane’s coat, held it 
as she slipped into it, then escorted 
her outside to his car. 

Diane knew she was breaking her 
own rule of never going home with 
anybody except a member of her im- 
mediate family, but in this case she 
felt completely safe. 

“Hey! Diane! ... came a voice from 
a nearby parked stationwagon, where 
four men were sitting. “Want a lift 
home? We're going your way . . . hop 
in. 

“All right,” said Diane. “But not 
quite yet. In a minute .. .” and she 
climbed into Norman’s car, parked 
around the corner. 

When she still hadn’t shown up ten 
minutes later the four men in the sta- 
tion wagon assumed she had been met 
by her father or brother. They drove 
away. 

But Diane definitely hadn’t been 
met by any friendly relative. 

While her four would-be saviors 
were driving away from the Club 76 
she was parked with Norman a few 
miles away, and his hands roving over 
her body and caressing her thights 
were arousing feelings in her she knew 
she could not overcome. 

“I thought she was a hot number,” 
said Norman later. “I had no idea the 
girl was a virgin. In England, particu- 
larly in the country, a girl who will 
let you touch her is ready to go all 
the way.” 

Diane protested, but only feebly, as 
Norman removed her silken under- 
wear and showed her how to prop her 
legs up with her feet against the dash 
panel. 

Then he penetrated her and the 
shock of sexual knowledge made her 
stiffen and quiver and moan as he 
played his manly part. 

She was still shaking several min- 
utes later when got back behind the 
wheel and drove further down the 
road. 

From that moment on, the rest of 
Diane’s soon-to-be-snuffed-out life be- 


came merely an endless succession of 
moaning sexual climaxes, sated grunts 
and frenzied cries and moans, as the 
insatiable young man took her again, 
and again... and again. 

“IT don't know when I realized she 
was dead,” said Norman. “My God, I 
was frightened! I thought she had 
fainted, but when I lit my cigarette 
lighter her eyes were staring, blank, 
wide open.” 

Norman panicked. He stripped the 
body, which was stiffened into the 
posture of sex it had so lately enjoyed, 
then dumped it in the river Trent. 

“It was like a nightmare,” he said. 
“It seemed like somebody else was 
doing this, not me, like my hands be- 
longed to somebody else. I drove 
home and went to bed. I was so ex- 
hausted I fell asleep immediately.” 

The police interviewed over 1,200 
people in the next few weeks, even 
bringing in sign-language experts to 
interview all the deaf and dumb peo- 
ple who had attended the fateful 
dance. 

“We learned much from them,” 
said Detective Sergeant Harry Bailey, 
“including the identity of Norman 
Jones.” 

At first the police didn’t suspect 
Jones, who gave a logical story and 
acted perfectly normal during the 
days following Diane’s death. 

But when they discovered Norman 
had a reputation for his sexual prowess 
and sometimes referred to his car as 
a “love nest on wheels,” they im- 
pouned the vehicle and subjected it 
to exhaustive laboratory tests. 

The red paint on the dash panel 
matched the paint ground into the 
soles of Diane’s shoes. 

And the plaster found under her 
fingernails matched the plaster dis- 
covered in the back of the car. 

Norman broke down and confessed. 
“I didn’t mean to kill her,” he said. 
“We were making love; she suddenly 
just died.” 

Last February 9 Norman Jones was 
tried and found not guilty of mur- 
der, but guilty of manslaughter, and 
sentenced to ten years in jail for his 
deadly night of sex. 

The sentence was appealed and 
reduced to six years, because she 
died of heart failure according to the 
coroner's report. 

“Even if they let me out today I 
will feel guilty and dirty as long as 
I live,” said Norman. “I will never 
marry, or touch a woman again.” 
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In days of old when knights were 
bold, this girl wasn’t around. But 
if she had been, it’s obvious she 
would have been declared one 
of the fairest of them all. Daring 
knights would have begged for 
her hand in marriage, and slain 
the fiercest dragons to protect 
her. 

Marian probably would have 
turned them all down, though, 
for in those days the beautiful 
damsels knew their own worth, 
and most of them held out for 
years until a “prince charming” 
came riding along on his trusty 
white charger. 

While waiting for a prince, a 
young maiden would learn all 
the things an eligible young 
woman should know—weaving, 
singing, playing the harp, and all 
the rest. Very little emphasis 
was put on things like cooking, 
sewing, and child care, for all 
of these young ladies expected 
to marry a wealthy man and 
have a house full of servants to 
carry out the menial tasks. 

Marian is the same way to- 
day, although she’s not too hot 
on the idea of getting married. 
She has found that many 
wealthy men come flocking to 
her door anyway, showering her 
with expensive gifts and taking 
her out to high-class restaurants 
and nightclubs. 

“So why get tied down to just 
one fella,” Marian says, “when 
there are so many nice guys to 
have a good time with?” 

We readily agreed, but we 
wanted to know what Marian’s 
idea of a “good time” was. 
Typical of a fair maiden of yes- 
teryear, Marian simply blushed, 
gave a cute little giggle, and 
continued posing for the pho- 
tographer .. . 


that really does. 
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Miss Marvelous 
is her name, and 
acting is her 
game. Actually, 
this gorgeous 
gal’s real name 
is Bonnie, but 
her friends 
haven’t called 
her that for over 
a year. Bonnie 
starred in an 
eriginal musical 
comedy her last 
year in high 
school, and her 
stage name was 
““Miss Marvelous.”’ 
She fit the part 
so perfectly, 
and played the 
role so well that 
everyone just 
started calling 
her that, and 
the nickname 
stuck. 


Bonnie has 
always been a 
ham, and her 
parents and 
teachers predicted 
she would 


50 


VIALREVELOUS 


MISS 


H} 


Oe 
Zz 
a 


bigue oP 


cing Pa 


Land 


- 


become an 
actress when she 
was still quite 
young (not that 
she’s very old 
now, of course). 
Well, they were 
right, because 
Bonnie has gone 
on to Drama 
School, and is 


There are always 
assistant 
producers and 
talent scouts for 
television and 
the movies 
hanging around 
Bonnie’s school, 
but so far she 
has politely 
declined their 
offers. It is 
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Bonnie’s 
ambition to 
make it in the 
legitimate 
theatre, for she 
feels that this is 
the most refined 
form of acting 
still in existence. 
She admits that 
it’s offen easier 
to break into the 
movies or TV, 
but she doesn’t 
care about taking 
the easy route. 
She is genuinely 
dedicated to the 
true art of 
acting, where 
the players are 
right out in front 
of a live 
audience putting 
themselves and 
their futures 
right on the line. 
lt’s a strenuous 
way of life, true, 
but Bonnie is 
convinced she 
will love every 
minute of if. 
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Broadway will 
soon see quite a 
lot of Bonnie, for 

she’s planning 
to go there when 

she gets out of 
school and just 
make a pest of 
herself until she 
gets a part. It 
won’t take her 
long, we’re sure, 
because there’ll 
be many a 
Broadway 
producer who 
wouldn’t mind 
this little pest 
bugging them all 
the time! 
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STORY ot 
PORNOGRAPHY 


Huge 6 x 9 size 
Nearly 300 Pages 


2500 years of pornography 


crammed with Over 150 im one huge, profusely 
Explicit Illustrations and Photographs filustrated volume 


Deluxe Edition Handsomely Jacketed 


WHY HAVEN’T YOU SEEN THIS BOOK 

ANYWHERE BEFORE? 

. .. Because the enormous amount of research required 
to write the text and gather the pictures made AN ILLUS- 
TRATED HISTORY OF PORNOGRAPHY impossible before 
now. Think about it. What a daring idea. A place where you 
can refer to nearly every written or pictured sex experience 
as often as you want to, finding some new detail, some 
newly discovered delight no matter how many times you 
pore over this big, elegantly bound volume. 

Now, in one massive history, printed in clear type — 
nearly 300 oversized pages of it — and illustrated with over 
150 clinically explicit reproductions and photographs, we 
offer you the first great sexual reference volume. 

As you would expect, all the established classics are 
represented in this 6 x 9 collector’s item. For example, ten 
pages are devoted to Henry Miller’s SEXUS; and everyone 
from Arentino to Boccaccio to Hoffenberg and Southern 
are represented. Naturally you would expect that in as 
comprehensive a book as this. 

But how about the SUPPRESSED works of Boccaccio? 
And what about Pepi, and the OTHER Fanny, and the 
Medmenhan Monks? Ever read their concealed until now, 
thrilling erotic passages? 

Even if you have read some of the hundreds of references 
cited in this monumental 2500 year history — you will gain 
new understanding, and pleasure, from seeing.these mas- 
ter pornographers through the authors’ experienced eyes. 
Have you read FANNY HILL? Read it again through a 
voyeur’s eyes with the help of this history and awaken new 
sensations of personal pleasure within yourself. 


The over 150 illustrations (many 


of which are full page) include: 
*Pornographic pictures from the Vatican Museum and the 
Louvre. 
*Classic reproductions of animal-human oral-genital contact. 
e Lesbian positions through the ages. 
* Torturing to orgasm. 


e ‘Study in Black & White’ — a series of photographs from 
Eros Magazine, now a collectors item. 


¢ Selected eroticism from Franz von Bayros, including the 
famous “Erotic Paroxysm’’. 


* Extremely rare illustrations of ancient Greek erotic art. 
elllustrations from the banned ‘‘Lysistrata."’ 

©The bawdy, sensual humor of Thomas Rowlandson. 

¢ Long hidden erotic illustrations by Felicien Rops. 

® Rare pornographic paintings from India and China. 


eAnd more than 100 photographs of men and women... 
designed to arouse sexual desires. 
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Revealed for the first time in this 


Massive History of Pornography 

¢THE SEDUCTION OF A STALLION; a proper English girl's 
first person account. 

eTHE MEDMENHAN MONKS; a secret sex cult revealed in 
this history. 

¢THE MEMOIRS OF PEPI; written in the 19th Century and 
circulated at that,time to a select few readers; now occu- 
pies several full pages in this history. 

eTHE OTHER FANNY; Fanny Greely, more licentious than 
Fanny Hill, THE CONFESSIONS OF A FREE LOVE SISTER 
WRITTEN BY HERSELF; quoted in detail. 

¢ IRRUMATION; an 1868 sex act discussed. 

¢ VENUS IN THE CLOISTER of the NUN IN HER SMOCK; the 
shocking first great anti-clerical sexual writing. 

THE FIFTEEN PLAGUES OF MAIDENHOOD; the first truly 
pornographic writing. 

eLong, unexpurgated extracts from LUISA SIGEA, the 
CANDY of the 19th Century, with the more titillating pas- 
sages from the modern CANDY quoted for comparison. 

* Obscenity during the administration of ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

e And for the FIRST TIME, a complete history of magazine 
publishing, from Victorian England's The Pearl to Modern 
Day foreign and domestic publications. 


Regular Publication Price $15.00 
ORDER NOW AND SAVE 
Pre-Publication Price 


only 812.50 


(includes postage and handling) 


send to WENDEL & SPEARS 
P.O. Box 1334, Canoga Park, Calif. 91304 


Gentlemen: Please send me st iceey: Ke eects copie(s) of AN 
ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF PORNOGRAPHY at special pre-publica- 
tion price $12.50 per copy, including postage and handling charges. 
| enclose $ = in Cash Check Money Order 
(sorry, no COD's) as payment in full for all copies ordered above. | 
am 21 years of age or over. All books sold with a 7 day money 


back guarantee. 
Please Type, Print or Write Clearly to Avoid Errors in Delivery. 


NAME____ a = 
ADDRESS : Se eee 
Cry —__ ——_ SAB 


= Sone an ae eee | | 
California Residents Add 5% Sales Tax. Use Zip Code NO. for Faster 
Delivery. 


WENDY’S WHIPS 


Featuring the most unusual and 
complete line of Whips, Paddles, 
Canes, Straps, and Prods ever as- 
sembled in one Catalog. Over 30 
pages loaded with photos of 
whips that YOU can buy. 

CATALOG NO. 1 — Price: $1 

WENDY’S, Box 85111, Dept. 97 
Hollywood, Calif. 90072 
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@&9 Secret camera photos of black orgy. 
Stripped naked — they enjoy body 
intertwining and much more. 36 
uncensored - unretouched _ full - size 
photos, films, etc. Must be 21. 
BOTH FOR $1. 


THE ONLY UNRETOUCHED 
MALE 
NUDIST 
Publication of its Kind! 
SEND $5.00 
For Your Copy Now! 


=P 
Send $1.00 for Full Color 
Brochure (Refundable on 
first order). to: 


WYNGATE & BEVINS, INC. 


6311 YUCCA STREET 
LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 90028 


Panu-Co. 
Box 242 Dept.CAND9-9 
Hollywood, Ca. 90028 
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WASP WAISTED CORSETS 


Shimmering White Bridal Satin boned 
Corset reduces your waist measure 4 
to 8”. Order waist you want to be. 
SIZES 16” TO 32” WAISTS ....$35.00 
For Custom made Corsets in Satin, 
Coutil, and Rubber . . . Buy our: 

CORSET PHOTO CATALOG—$1 


FINE CRAFT, Dept. 91 
Box 442, Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


EROTICA 


Now There Are Two Erotica Records 


Two of the most electrifying records ever produced, the famous 
EROTICA #1 and the brand new EROTICA #2, combine to bring 
you a panorama of erotic experience never before recorded. Never 
before have you experienced such heart-pounding delights; intimate, 
uninhibited, startling beyond description. Hear the actual, almost 
unbelievable sounds of erotic love, the soft groans and sighs and 
whispered words that sting and lash desire (.. . Ovid). These rec- 
ords pay full tribute to the beauty of man’s greatest experience. The 
cries and moans of delight and despair, pain and pleasure, ecstasy 
and exultation, are a thousandfold more meaningful and more beau- 
tiful than any interpretive art. 


the rhythms of love 


“Gg i os inn amin te ea ee at 


A record famous the day it was released. 
Never has a record received such tre- 
mendous comment and acclaim. The 
sounds and rhythms of erotic love actu- 
ally come alive in breathtaking high- 
fidelity. A true collector's masterpiece 
you'll be delighted to own. 


The record all America has been waiting 
for! Erotica #1, the record that “could 
never be equaled”, has been equaled 
and in some ways surpassed! Erotica 
#2 starts with spine-tingling sounds of 
passion, pain and pleasure in tantalizing 
variations. Order it now. 


THE FILMS THAT WERE INSPIRED BY THESE RECORDS 
NOW...EROTICA ON FILM! 


This film is a masterful epic of the 
senses. It brings you to the peak of 
poetic ecstasy in a startling fantastic 
presentation you'll never forget. 


This is a completely unashamed film, 
a bold delight in the gratification of the 
senses...and there is yet one more sur- 
prise you must discover for yourself... 


se+s*SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY !oscrecssccsssscsscesccsccssccccce 


: 
? FAX INTERNATIONAL, Dept. 245 Box 505, Van Nuys, Calif., 91408 : 
Please rush me the items ordered below. | enclose $. Ol cash, ¢ 
: (2 check, [) money order (Sorry, no C.0.D.'s) payment in full C) 
: SALE TO MINORS FORBIDDEN : 
: 
s : 
2 © EROTICA, THE RHYTHMS OF LOVE RECORD ALBUM (Per Copy) $695 ¢ 
$ © EROTICA, 8 MM 200 FT. B&W FILM $15.00 ¢ 
$ © EROTICA, 8 MM 200 FT. COLOR FILM : $30.00 3 
: 
* © EROTICA NO. 2, PASSION, PAIN & PLEASURE RECORD ALBUM (Per Copy). $695 $ 
* (© EROTICA NO. 2, 8MM 200 FT. B&W FILM . $15.00 $ 
3 © EROTICA NO. 2, 8 MM 200 FT. COLOR FILM $30.00 + 
: : 
2 : 
. NAM © AGE. 2 
: : 
” : - 
: ADDRESS. . For each 33% HI-FI Album send only $6.95 
: City. TONES AVANTE : For each 200’ 8 MM B&W Film send $15.00 
© CALIFORNIA RESIDENTS PLEASE ADD 5% SALES TAX : For each 200’ 8 MM Color Film send $30.00 
Leccccccccccccrcecccneeseeeeesecereeeseeceeseeecesnseneaseresasesaneces & 
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ALL NEW! The LIFE and LOVES of | 5” HIGH HEELS 
NOT “Almost” 5” or 414”, but a 
FULL 5” Heel. Complete range of 
colors and leathers in shoes and 
boots to size 12. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOG - $1.00 


MONIQUE, Dept. 95 
Box 85151, Hollywood, Cal. 90072 


YOU ARE THERE as unrestricted 
cameras lay bare a penetrating 
exhibition of naked 
feminine 
pulchritude. 


A LEGEND ‘SAMPLED BY ONLY A FEW 


THE GREEK wey 


AROUSE AND STIMULATE 
YOUR VITAL ORGANS 
6 oils in one 


illustrated directions love 
4 fl. oz. only $5.95 MY 


t 
K & L PRODUCTS ee 
7906 Santa Monica Blvd. 
Hollywood, Cal. 90046, Dept 293 


SEE HER MAJESTY’S private love life! 
8mm film 100° $10.00 200' $16.00 
OR SEND $1.00 FOR ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE 


HORIZON PRODUCTIONS °*1,%- 42, Sicnege,, Pept, 293 


BACK SHOTS! 


Bottoms Up photos of Fabulous Fan- 
nys, bending, kneeling, standing. De- 
lightful Derrieres intimately revealed 
for your pleasure. 

20 4x5 GLOSSIES $5.00 
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9. 
RENEE, Dept. 90 ; e 
Box 2804, Hollywood, Calif. 90028 : 


BS Secures MOVIES O F FER 


SEND $1.00 DEPOSIT. THEN SELECT ANY OF THE 

200' MOVIES LISTED BELOW FROM OUR CATALOG 

IF YOU ARE NOT 100% SATISFIED WE WILL REFUND 
OFFER YOUR MONEY 


POSITIVELY NO MINORS 
FULL SHOW MOVIES $2.00 1] BEDTIME STORIES 
oO [] GO-GO STRIPPERS 
MAN & WOMAN WOMAN & WOMAN SWINGING NUDIST 


SWEDEN FILMS - U.S. DELIVERY DEPT. 245 — Box 55093, 
BOX 942, NATIONAL CITY, CAL. 92050 mm NEW REELS Sherman Oaks, Cal. 91413 


100ft 
films: 
$8.00 ea 
200ft 
films: $15.00 ea 


® 
8MM PROJECTOR yess: 


WITH ORDERS OF $35.00 OR MORE 


100° 200" 


G8 THE MANIPULATORS 
BB 2. ANONYMOUS 

M8 3.FIRST LOVE 

O84 PT. 

BB 5.AC—DC 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY STATE 

(] CHECK HERE FOR FREE 

PROJECTOR. ($35.00 

MIN. FILM ORDER) 

PLEASE ADD $3.00 M., K. 

-TO COVER 

SHIPPING & P.O. Box 2127 ~ 

UW Toluca Lake, Calif. 91602 | 


An exciting breakthrough in sex education! Learn 
79 coital positions; see 35 uncensored illustrations 
of the sexual art! Learn the art and science of 
making love in the nude! Learn 35 techniques to 
arouse the zones in a woman’s body! Learn how to 
use ice to obtain super-charged coition! Learn new, 
proven techniques to combat premature ejaculation! 
Learn how to blend pain with pleasure! AND MUCH 
MORE! For complete details and other action-packed 
items for adults over 21, rush 35¢ to: 


ELIAS SALES CO. — DEPT. 58 
P.O. Box 330 — New York, N.Y. 10036 


New! Imported 
French Touch 


Flagina 


FRENCH style STIMULATION & SATISFACTION 
in the privacy of your own home, fits firmly 
for delightful, soothing “FRENCH MASSAGE” 
No batteries or electricity — ONLY $10. 
FRENCH IMPORTS — P.O. Box 35351 
Los Angeles, California 90035, Dept. 293 
RPP» 


MEET SWINGERS 


A fresh, new list every 2 weeks. Guys, 
gals, couples, trios, gays. $10 per 
year includes free 25-word ad of your 
own; or send stamped, addressed en- 
velope for free fact sheet. 

Ad Reply Service, Dept. 293 
P.O. Box 505, Van Nuys, Calif. 91408 


FEMALE FLAGELLATION 


Rosslyn News offers a complete 

selection of books, films and photo 

sets with the accent on bondage 
, Spanking and wrestling. Send 25¢ for 
illustrated brochure 


ROSSLYN NEWS, P.O. BOX 1001 
Studio City, Calif. 91604, Dept 293 


YOUNG DISCREET COUPLE 


Can supply their personal Polaroid photos and 8mm 
home movies at a moderate price to broadminded 
adults who can accept shipment by air freight or 
bus, for pick-up at terminal, and who are willing to 
pay cost of a long-distance call. (Absolutely no cor- 
respondence or shipments by mail, please.) Contact 
G. Sloan, area code 713, CA 4-0478, 8 p.m. to 
midnight, Cent. Std. Time, any day. 


ex IS OUR HOBBY .... 


WE'LL SHARE OUR FILMS & PHOTOS WITH YOU 
SEND $1.00 FOR SAMPLE «INDICATE FILM—PHOTO 
DEPT 245 POSITIVELY NO MINORS You must be over 21 


E.O.R. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Cal. 91413 


20 - 8MM STAG MOVIE SUBJECTS 
Yes, 20 diff. luscious beauties, 20 diff. 
plots, on 2 big 8mm Uncensored breath- 
_ taking films for Adults, only. 

10 Semi-Nude Subjects 
10 Bouncy Burlesque Gals . 
Catalog of films & photos with order only 
ROLART — _ 6311 Yucca _ Street 
Dept. 93 — Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


STOP SEARCHING 


Stop searching for those 
hard-to-find Pin-Up photos. 


Just send “me a_ stamped, 
self addressed envelope. 
JOHNSON, Box 1134, Read- 
ing, Pa. 19603 


MY WIFE ANOI 


LOVE EACH OTHER. 
YOU MIGHT TOO WHEN 
You SEE OUR FILM. 
JUST SENO 41.00 To 


NAT & 


(436 NO. SERRANO (ce/r 293 
LOS ANGELES CALIF. 90027 


For sophisticated couples & singles everywhere 
who value discretion and confidence: A modern 
club devoted to unusual, exciting correspondence 
with friends whose interests are similar. 

FREES! Details and List of Sample Ads 


SELECT CLUB 
BOX 889, DEPT. L CAMDEN, N. J. 


CAUGHT BY 


THE CAMERA 


Hiligacel Apt. for Perr only. A revealing 8mm 
of our lush young bodies doing everything to baie you. 


RUSH ME $3.00 FOR THIS DARING 50 ft. FILM 
FOR ADDITIONAL INFO. SEND 25< TO 


SEWE, P.O. BOX 39682 DEPT. 293 


"INSTANT PUSSY" 


In keeping with the modern trend towards automation, 
we have developed a product which we call “Instant 
Pussy” This, of course, is synthetic and is not de- 
signed to replace the original. However, in a pinch, 
we hope it will prove to be a satisfactory substitute. 
$1 each: 6 for $5. 
MARCEL DUVAL, DEPT. |-5 

8512 WHITWORTH DRIVE LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 90035 


MAN-HUNGRY WOMEN 


Name & address lists of women openly looking for 
men to love them. Up to 100 per list, each list dif- 
ferent area. Includes description, often phone. Con- 
stantly revised to delete old names, add new ones. 
$5 brings list for your area — or send stamped, 
addressed env. for area breakdown and fact sheet. 
PERSONALITY PLUS, Dept. 293 
P.O. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 


> NEW 


EXCITING 
Marital Relations 
Products For Men 


REVOLUTIONARY DISCOVERY! — Thousands of 
satisfied users! Do you sometimes find it diffi- 
cult to perform your marital duties? Well, it 
could be because of age or fatigue. Now, there 
is a way to avoid embarrassment and enjoy 
yourself, too, regardiess of your age. You can 
now satisfy the woman in your life just as if 
you were 21. No drugs, no pills, you wear it 
externally. it will produce a sensation and 
satisfaction never thought possible. For illus- 
trated brochures and complete detailed infor- 
mation send $1.00, refundable on first order, 
To Maxon Products, P.O. Box 5013, Dept. 293 , 
San Mateo, Calif. 94402. 


UN DERGROUND 


ILMS - SENT ON APPROVAL 
LIMIT TWO TO A CUSTOMER 
200 FT. 8MM MOVIES 
END $1 EACH POSTAGE & HANDLING 

_ TO BERKELEY FILMS DEPT. PEER 


6311 YUCCA ST. 
HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028 


Rosslyn News _/ 
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WRESTLING 


POST OFFICE BOX 55093, SHERMAN OAKS, CALIF. 9141 
LESSON sai 


PHOTOS 
(12 PER SET) 
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FILMS 


Novelettes dealing with the 
various aspects of 
sado-masochistic behavior. 


DARLENE IN DARLENE IN 
DISCIPLINE DISCIPLINE 
HOUSE HOUSE 


SPANKING SPANKING 


WRESTLING PHOTO BONDAGE 
ALBUM PHOTO ALBUM 
WRESTLING 
WREGCTI WE WEEKEND AT 
PHOTO CAMP BONDAGE 
ALBUM <.,j) sew) THIS MERCHANDISE 


IS NEITHER 
LEWD NOR 
OBSCENE 


THE CANE 


l enclose $_________—__ payment in full Cash C) Certified Check C) Money Order (Sorry no C.0.D.’s). 
California residents add 5% sales tax. | certify that | am over 21 years of age. 
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| am a serious student of abnormal psychology 
SEND to: ROSSLYN NEWS, P.O. Box 55093, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 


DAINTY DARCY 


Although you might not think so at first glance, lovely Darcy Simon is as dainty as can be. 
And she stays that way by constantly practicing her career, which is, of all things, ballet dancing! 
Yes, Darcy has been dancing almost as long as she’s been walking, and most people think she’s 
better at dancing. : 

It hasn’t always been easy for Darcy to pursue what she loves to do most. At the age of seven, 
for instance, she had very few friends, and she hardly ever got to see the ones she did have, 
because she was always so busy with dancing lessons and practicing. And then in high school, her 
grades suffered badly due to her constant devotion to dancing. In those days there wasn’t a 
single day, weekends included, that Darcy didn’t spend at least two full hours practicing differ- 
ent steps and exercises. 


“ALWAYS PRACTICING 


Darcy is glad that she had the courage and perseverence to go through it all, though, and 
so are we. For now she is breaking into the professional world of dancing, and many important 
people are beginning to take notice, There’s even talk that she'll be invited to audition for the 
famed Royal Ballet of London, an honor most girls would give their right arm for. 

But Darcy is taking all this in stride—she doesn’t want to get her hopes up too high and then 
for some reason be disappointed. An admirable attitude to have, indeed, in this day and age when 
anything can happen, and usually does. We're pretty confident that Darcy will succeed, however; 
as you can see on these pages, this gal has what it takes! 


A MAJOR BREAKTHROUGH IN SEX EDUCATION ! 


THIS BOOK IS 


AMERICA’S FIRST 
complete 


** SEX COURSE ”’ 


in one volume 


AMERIOWS 
pins) COMPLE Tr 


“SEX COURSE” 


IN ONE VOLUMES 


The Photographie 
Manual Of 


eaicamiia eas 


NOW FOR THE FIRST TIME, THE MYSTERY OF SEX IS 
UNLOCKED THROUGH THE AID OF OVER 150 ACTUAL FULL 
COLOR AND BLACK & WHITE PHOTOGRAPHS OF A MAN AND A 


WOMAN, A MARRIED COUPLE, TOGETHER ENGAGED IN SEXUAL 


INTERCOURSE POSITIONS, IN THE MOST SOPHISTICATED 
MODERN AND UP-TO-DATE MARRIAGE MANUAL EVER WRITTEN! 


Many will call “THE PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL OF SEXUAL 
INTERCOURSE” America’s First Sex Course. Because for you and 
your wife, that is exactly what it can be. A step by step specific 
course in words and clear concise photographs of how to engage in 
the many forms of physical love and sexual intercourse! It can turn 
dull confused routine “quickie” sex into exciting sexual episodes 
which continue to improve each time and provide far greater degrees 
of pleasure and satisfaction than you or your wife ever thought 
possible! 


by introduction by Here at last are the techniques which can transform the staleness, 

, . apathy and boredom of the marital act into a series of invigorating, 
LR.O Commer Albert Ellis, PhD. refreshing, fulfilling experiences . . . each more thrilling than the last! 
256 PAGES The Photographic Manual Of Sexual Intercourse will teach you step 


OVER 150 ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPHS 
INCLUDING 40 FULL PAGE PHOTOS 
AND 
16 FULL PAGE-FULL COLOR PHOTOS 
HANDSOME KIVAR BINDING 


$9.98 


THERE HAS NEVER BEEN A BOOK LIKE THIS BEFORE! 


mevemaor SEXUAL Intercourse 


NOW AVAILABLE TO you! 


No dolls, no drawings, no illustrations, no pencil 
sketches, no partially obscured over-printed photo- 
graphs, no tracings where one sheet must be placed 
upon another, no men and women wearing skin tights, 
no tricks where men and women appear in the photo- 
graphs separately! Now, for educational purposes only, 
over 100 coital positions are clearly photographed for 
instruction purposes in over 150 large clear photographs 
of a real living nude man and areal living nude woman, 
a married couple, together engaged in sexual intercourse 
positions with accompanying descriptive text in the 
most modern, sophisticated and up-to-date sex manual 
ever published! 


by step, in minute detail, each touch, each movement, each kiss, each 
sensitive area of the body, each technique available to you for giving 
your mate and yourself new heights of sexual enjoyment and 
contentment. More, in fact, than yqu ever thought possible! 


NOW! Learn from down to earth solid straight no-punches-pulled 
plain language facts and over 150 clear educational Full Color and 
Black & White photographs all that you will ever need to know about 
the many varied aspects of sexual intercourse! 


PENT-R BOOKS, INC. @ P.O. BOX 1555 - CG-1 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
G NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 
entlemen: 
Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper copies of 
“THE PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL OF SEXUAL INTERCOURSE” 
ORegular Edition: Handsome Kivar Binding @$9.98 


ODeluxe Edition: Gold-Stamped Casebound Library Volume @$12.98 
OI have enclosed $ . OCash OCheck OMoney Order 


OI have enclosed a $2 deposit: Please ship C.O.D. 

I understand that if I am not completely satisfied, I may return the 
book within 10 days after I receive it for an immediate refund of 

the purchase price. 

I hereby represent that I am over the age of 21 years and I have signed 
to that effect below: 


| a 


signature 
THIS BOOK IS SO FANTASTIC, SO- MODERN, hee . 
INFORMATIVE, EDUCATIONAL, SO COMPLETE, Print Name 
THAT IT WILL BE THE LAST BOOK ON SEX THAT Aaavess 
YOU WILL EVER BUY BECAUSE IT WILL BE THE : ie 
LAST BOOK ON SEX THAT YOU ARE LIKELY TO City State Zip 


NEED! 
Copyright - 1969 PENT-R BOOKS, INC. 
P.O. BOX 1555, Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y.10017 


SAVE MONEY! Enclose full payment with your order and save 
postage and C.O.D. fees! 
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the undie world 


$645 UNTAMED 


Latest chemise-tease! An endless de- 
light, designed for utter glamour. 
. slit legs, adjustable 
straps... true bra-fit top. All this 
in a 100% Nylon 40 denier leopard 
print is almost too good to be 


$7.98 


lacy trim.. 


true. 
Sizes: 32 to 38 bust. 


#150 FEEL FREE 


Dazzling ‘‘peep show'’ bra that's the 


next best thing to topless! 
satin with circular stitching 
lovingly. In Black only. 
Sizes: 32 to 36 A cup 
32 to 40 B cup 
32 to 40 C cup 


34 TINY-EST GEE 


Minimum spaghetti strap G-string 


$1.98 


of nylon tricot. Order in 
Red, Aqua or Flesh. 
Sizes: 22-30 


$5.98 


PIS “TWINKLING EYE” PASTIES 

In real eye colors... they'll look 

a Psiced ~ do . _ take! 
ve, Green, Brown or Black. 

PER SET $4.98 


#600 JUNGLE DRUMS 
Our superbly shapely new double-dip 
panty takes a wild leopard print in 


luxury 40 denier $2.49 


Nylon. High sides 


ug hips. 
Sizer S.t THREE FOR $6.98 
#101 NAUGHTY NUDE 
Incredible how such a sheor-sheer 
second skin marquezette bra builds 
to such a HIGH POINTED bust. It’s 
almost invisible and plunges to a 
low-low front. Adjustable straps. 
Nylon. Black, White or Nude. 
Sizes 32 to 36 A Qup 

32 te 38 B Cup 

34 to 40 C Cup 


ony $3.49 


#306 GO NATIVE 

Leopard-look bra that lets YOU show 
thru. Gives marvelous support from 
below... deep plunge from above 
— and wonderful wide-open feeling 
in the cut-out center of each cup. 
Daring and baring. Printed 40 denier 
—— coopers _ only. 

izes: to 36, A cup 

32 to 40, Bor C cup. $5.98 


#611 ME TARZAN, 

YOU JANE... 
Play house in this torrid leopard 
print baby doll. You'll love the 
back-to-nature look of the wide open 


slits and full, swinging skirt. All in 
100% Nylon; 40 denier ‘eogard 


print. 
Sizes: S-M-L $7.98 


LIL! ST. CYR 


eoeeese oe ee ee ee ee ee eee 


$630 QUEEN OF THE CATS 
Scanty panty that conceals and re- 
veals. Shaped with Lili’s hip-hugging 


flattery. 100% $1 98 


Nylon 40 denier 
leopard print. tines FoR $5.50 


Sizes: $-M-L 


ORDER BLAF..K 
P.O. Box 1334 Canoga Park, Calif. 91304 
Please rush me the following items, for which | Nave enclosed 
© Check ( Cash () Money Order —... for full amount 
C Send C.0.0. (| enclose 25% of total payment & will pay postman balance) 


